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plaits to his waist, a huge necklace of
Tulsi beads encircled his neck, and his
eyes were fixed, in what he desired should
seem an abstract contemplation of the
deity.

This act of priestcraft is constantly
practised during festivals, by these vicious
impostors, who find the delusion of their
fellow-men a very successful trade, and
contrive to batten on the charity of the
credulously pious. Astonished and misled
by the apparent sanctity of this repulsive
being, the poor people who pass the tem-
ple during the night, lay by his side, of-
ferings of money, grain, &c., and although
inwardly chuckling at his success, as the
gifts of his admirers increase, he will retain
perfect immobility until the neighbourhood
is still, when he slinks back to the shelter
of some miserable hut, to revel in filth,
and abandon himself to the most disgusting
licentiousness.

During the whole of the two last nights
of the Dewalli, the constant discharge of